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mous bound, right over the driver's howdah, and alighted
on the first roof of Steam House.
Skilled sportsman as Captain Hood was, even he had not
time to fire.
* Here, Fox, after me!" he shouted.
And the two, darting out of the verandah, hastened up
into the howdah.
The leopard immediately sprang on to the second roof,
clearing the foot-bridge at a bound.
The captain was on the point of firing, but another des-
perate leap carried the animal off the roof, and landed him
at the side of the road, when he instantly disappeared in the -
jungle.
u Stop! stop!" cried Banks, to the engineer, who, apply-
ing the atmospheric brakes, brought the train to an instant
standstill.
The captain and Fox leapt out and ran into the thicket,
in hopes of finding the cheetah.
A .few minutes passed. We listened somewhat impa-
tiently. No shot was fired, and very soon the two hunters
returned empty handed.
" Disappeared ! Got clear off!" called out Captain
Hood; " and not even a trace of blood on the grass!"
" It was my fault," said I. " It would have been better if
you had fired at the cheetah yourself. You wouldn't have
giissed!"